106                           PAUL GAUGUIN
there, "May the day come, and soon, when I shall go and bury
myself in the woods of an island in Oceania, live there joyfully
and calmly with my art! Surrounded by a family, far from this
European struggle for money. There, in Tahiti, I shall be able,
in the silence of the lovely tropical nights, to listen to the soft
murmuring music of the movements of my heart in loving
harmony with the mysterious beings who surround me. True,
at last, without money troubles, I shall be able to love, sing
and die. . . * You are wrong when you say that our two lives
are broken. Yours is delivered of all its shackles. Surrounded
by your family and by your children, your days pass not
without difficult work, but free from obligation to your hus-
band, flattered, respected, loved* Your genius has been
remunerated. * * .What could I ever offer you in this filthy
country [France] in comparison? A share of misery and work.
Those are both things that cannot be shared like good
fortune, ... It is curious how marriage is either successful or
leads to ruin or to suicide/'